THE  NEAR  EAST

even though one has seen the Acropolis. And I
never quite lost the feeling there that I was in a de-
lightful village, containing a cheery, bustling life,
some fine modern buildings, and many wonders of
the past. Yet Athens is large and is continually
growing. One of the best and most complete views
of it is obtained from the terrace near the Acropolis
Museum, behind the Parthenon. Other fine views
can be had from Lycabettus, the solitary and fierce-
looking hill against whose rocks the town seems al-
most to surge, like a wave striving to overwhelm it,
and from that other hill, immediately facing the
Acropolis, on which stands the monument of Philo-
pappos.

It is easy to ascend to the summit of the Acropolis,
even in the fierce heat of a summer day. A stroll up
a curving road, the mounting of some steps, and you
are there, five hundred and ten feet only above the
level of the sea. But on account of the solitary situa-
tion of the plateau of rock on which the temples are
grouped and of its precipitous sides, it seems very
much higher than it is. Whenever I stood on the
summit of the Acropolis I felt as if I were on the
peak of a mountain, as if from there one must be able
to see all the kingdoms of the world and the glory of
them.

What one does see is marvelously, almost ineffa-
bly beautiful. Herodotus called this land, with its
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